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over to receive his grandfather's gifts. Autolycus and Us sons
gave him a friendly welcome. They shook him warmly by the
hand, and his grandmother, Amphithee, threw her arms round
his neck and kissed him on the forehead and on both his eyes.
Autolycus told his sons to make preparations for a banquet- No-
thing loath, they quickly brought in a five-year-old bull, which
they flayed and prepared by cutting up the carcass and deftly
chopping it into small pieces. These they pierced with spits,
carefully roasted, and served in portions. And so they banqueted
for the rest of the day till sunset, all sharing alike and all con-
tented with their share. When the sun sank and darkness fell,
they went off to their beds to enjoy the blessing of sleep.
Early next day at the first blush of dawn Autolycus' sons
accompanied by the good Odysseus set out for the chase with
a pack of hounds. Climbing the steep and wooded heights of
Parnassus, they soon found themselves on the windswept folds
of the mountain; and it was just as the Sun, fresh from the deep
and quiet Stream of Ocean, was touching the plough-lands with
his first beams that the beaters reached a certain wooded glen.
The hounds, hot on a scent, preceded them. Behind came Auto-
lycus' sons, and with them the good Odysseus, close up on the
pack and swinging his long spear. It was at this spot that a
mighty boar had his lair, in a thicket so dense that when the
winds blew moist not a breath could get inside, nor when the
Sun shone could his rays penetrate the darkness, nor could the
rain soak right through to the ground, which moreover was
littered with an abundance of dead leaves. However, the boar
heard the footfalls of the men and hounds as they pressed for-
ward in the chase. He sallied out from his den and with bristling
back and eyes aflame he faced the hunt. Odysseus was the first to
act. Poising his long spear in his great hand, he rushed in, eager
to score a hit. But the boar was too quick and caught him above
the knee, where he gave him a long flesh-wound with a cross
lunge of his tusk, but failed to reach the bone. Odysseus' thrust
went home as well. He struck him on the right shoulder, and the
point of his bright spear transfixed the boar, who sank to earth

